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son was doing. It did not surprise her much to finH
even the Chief of the Secret Police had not succeeded
in frightening off Alec. Chinese 'boys/ laughing
good-humouredly, were taking down the net and
collecting the tennis balls. Lochinvar M'Whizzle
still, in spite of himself, monopolized Mrs Templeton.
Even at that distance it was apparent that, like the
North Pole with the needle, he was bored at her
always pointing his way. Mrs Nixon could perceive
him in the act of being frigid. Looking down at her
palm-leaf fan, she smiled.
The butler came and began to set out tea. The
youngest couple sauntered across the lawn.
" I believe your son has grown taller since he has
been on leave," remarked Mr Templeton.
" He feels taller," confessed the old lady, com-
placently. "Charge of a district, they say, has that
effect."
" A very important district too!"
" Considering," said Mrs Nixon, with a smile, " th'at
it contains you and me."
" It contains more than that. Half the important
people in Singapore live round here. And all my
racing stable."
"He ought to be bowed down with care, really/'
confessed Mrs Nixon.
"I've been beaten again," remarked the subject
under discussion, coming up. " It's getting altogether
too' frequent."
" If you will persist in giving me fifteen," Maud
said.
"It makes the blow less severe," returned Alec,